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We All Look At Life Differently 















Some of us take ourselves so seriously that everything we do 
has a purple edge to it. We feel that above all things we 
must maintain our dignity. Also, we are carrying the whole 
world about on our shoulders. We are the people who 
break down early in our careers—it has all been too much 
for us. 
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Enclosed find One 
Dollar (Canadian 
$1.20, Foreign $1.40). 
Send Lire for ten 
weeks to 





Others become regular subscribers to LIFE. 
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Offer 
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Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed 
at this rate. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60.) +" 
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Chantey 


WET sheet and a straining sail, 
And a sea of shifting blue; 

A wide sky and a rousing gale, 
And joy in the heart of you; 

A clean line, where the sky hangs low 
And a seagull soars and dips; 

And the old voice that bids men go— 
Go down to the sea in ships. 


So <o and sail the gold sea, the bold sea, the cold sea, 
e waving, craving, raving sea that’s fringed with silken 
foam; 
Oh. go and sail the green sea, the keen sea, the mean sea,— 
it if it’s all the same to you, I'll stick around at home. 
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The swift turn of the night-wind’s whim, 
And the twang of hempen strings; 
The sharp snap of the halyards slim, 
And the spray that cuts and stings. 
The wild chorus the breezes hum, 
And the waves that prowl and creep; 
And the old voice that bids men come— 
Come over the tameless deep. 


So go and sail the white sea, the light sea, the bright sea, 
The dashing, crashing, smashing sea, that dances in the 
gale; 
Go on and sail the sad sea, the bad sea, the mad sea,— 
But if it’s just the same to you, I'd rather be in jail. 
Dorothy Parker. 
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Little Johnny: Can't I have my hair cut with a hole in the top like Dr. Story? 



































Sanctum Talk 


“Ho are you, Lire?” 

“T don’t know who you are, 
but you look mighty good. I—” 

“Don’t you know me? I’m Pros- 
perity.” 

“Good Heavens! Have a_ chair. 
Have two chairs. Wait a moment 


while I lock the door—” 

“Not necessary, Lire; I’m not for 
you alone. I’m for everybody.” 

“Right, right! That was just a little 
momentary selfish impulse. Praise be 
to Allah, but it seems good to see you. 
Where have you been keeping your- 
self?” 

“Oh, I haven’t been so far off as you 
suppose ; the fact is, | have been sitting 
around all the time, just waiting for 
everybody to notice me; perhaps | 
haven't been neglecting you so much as 
you think. Maybe you have been neg- 
lecting me.” 

“Well, Prosperity, now that you are 
here—” 


— 
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to inflict upon you a little advice. 
have been listening to so many people, 
maybe you will care to listen to me.” 
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“Now that I am here, Lire, I want 
You 


“Will I listen? 
You can talk as 
long and as loud as 
you like—you can’t 
bore me!” 

“Well, then, tell 
everybody to treat 
me better than they 
did before.” 

“In what way?” 

“Don’t impose 
upon me. Don't 
think that I stand for nothing but dol- 
lars and cents. Remember that | think 
just as much of this country as anybody 
else. Use me sparingly; use me with 
restraint. Don’t employ me for prof- 
iteering purposes. Do not forget that 
a large part of my virtue lies in the re- 
straint with which I am treated. Don't 
abuse me; don’t wear me out; make me 
permanent by thrift, honesty and sim- 
ple living. Will you tell them that?” 

“Oh, will I!” 


Snap Shots 


Se_F Love is always faithful. 

PROHIBITION is a teetotal failure. 

NECESSITY is the mother of 
armament. 

WE still have 10-20-30 drama, but it 
2.50 to see it. 


dis- 


costs $ 


WINNERS in Life’s Title Contest— 


next week, 
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Methuselah Receives a Cake on His Nine Hundredth Birthday 






The Still Small Gurgle 


Henry William Hanemann 
EE that man?” asked Gwathmey, 
“He's a prohibition agent.”’ 


“Oh!” I groaned involuntarily. “| 
remembered that the first time he was 
pointed out to me. I shall never forget 
it.” 

“Go on,” said Gwathmey. 


“It was a bottle of gin,” 
“needed badly to prime a_ particu- 
lar dinner for a quick start. With the 
help of paper stuffing around the neck, 
I did the bottle up to look like—well, 
when I had it finished, it looked rea- 
sonably like a box of a hundred civar- 
ettes. At least, I thought it did.” 

“Sounds most cheerfully possille,” 
agreed Gwathmey. 

“The. surface car | 
crowded. I worked my 
front platform. There was the geutle- 
man whom you so kindly started to 
point out to me. He looked at me— 
casually, | suppose. I looked at him. | 
looked at him coldly, distantly, loftily. 
Sanctimoniously, even. I thought I was 
doing it extremely well until the car 
stopped, suddenly. In the incomprehen- 
sible lull that followed, the package 
gave a small yet distinct gurgle. Lut 


I began, 


boarded was 
way to the 


he pretended he didn't notice it.” 


“Aha!” 

“When I got off the car, he got off. 
He fell in behind me. In a cheerful 
stray-dogged manner, he tagged my 
footsteps, turning over in his scurrilous 
mind how best to approach me. 

“I could sense the very line of argu- 


ment going on inside his worthless 
cranium. ‘That may be a box of cig- 
arettes, he was saying to himself, ‘and 


again it may not. It Jooks like a box of 
cigarettes, very much so, and yet. 

“Yes, yes,” said Gwathmey. 

“I thought desperately. I had to save 
the gin. How would I act if the pack- 
age were really a box of a hundred cig- 
arettes? What would I do? And then 
[ got my wild idea. One hundred cig- 
arettes don’t weigh anything. There- 
fore, I would pretend my package was 
light—as it should be. I would toss it 
playfully in the air!” 

‘Gosh! breathed 
miration: 

“That would decide him once and jor 
all. I took a deep breath. High in the 
air went the bottle of gin. Alrea:ly 
half-convinced, Blue Law stopped where 
he stood. ‘Down came the bottle, and—-” 


Gwathmey in ad- 


“Good boy!” shouted Gwathmey. 
“You caught it, and—” 
“No,” I muttered sadly, while a 


silly sort of choke tightened my larynx, 
*[|—I—muffed it.” 























































































































Since Society Has Taken Up Art 


With the aid of an ingenious mechanical device any ambitious devotee may win 
laurels as an artist 








HE Conference delegates are leav- 


ing Washington. 

pact. 
JL 
In times of peace treaties, 
prepare for Borah. 
JL 

A dispatch says that a French- 
man has invented Banana 
Dress Goods. Their merit 
lies in the fact that a dress 
made from them is easy to 
slip on. 


. 8 
The fundamental patents on 
the vacuum cleaner have been 


upheld by the courts. <A 
sweeping decision, that. 
JL 


Wedding of Princess Mary 
to Draw Royalties—Head- 
line. 
Author, author ! 

A. 
“I may not look so bright and 
radiant as the younger set,” 
said the 1888 bottle of hooch, 
“but, thank God, I’m pure!” 


Alma Mater of the new 
School of Book. Reviewers: 
“Merrily We Roll a Log, Roll 
a Log, Roll a Log.” 

JL 
Senator Jones is going to re- 
quest a rule to make senators 
stick to the point. 
Who is going to find the 
point for them? 

A. 
Mechanical toys are being 
improved, but they still do 
not keep Father amused for 
more than three or four Sun- 
days after Christmas. 

JL 
Germans Complain of French 
Soldiers on Rhine.—Head- 
line. 
Is this the celebrated Rhine 
whine? 


JL 
President Harding shook 
6,576 hands at his New Year’s 
reception. That would be 
pretty good training for a 
fellow going into the cocktail 
business. 


Everything 





——_———. 


The tax is now off railway tickets, so Although the world is now safe for 


all a fellow has to do to save enough to 


balance his Christmas outlay is to take scrap her submarines. 
wants to crack the safe. 


a long trip. 




















Pauvre Pierrot 


OU may call forevermore 
“Pierrette !"’ 
In the cold outside her door 
Chills perhaps but nothing more 
You will get. 


Though your journey’s end is here, 
And you are so near, so near 

To your Sweet, 
Though a thousand years you wait 
Each the other, ‘tis your fate 

Ne’er to meet. 


Offspring of an Artist’s brain 
You must long for Love in vain, ° 
For although 
You have come to Life, it’s true 
Life will never come to you 
Pierrot ! 
Oliver Herford. 
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Democracy (sic), France refuses to 


Perhaps she 


“... But that, alas! would 
throw all our modern novel- 
ists out of employment”- 
From an editorial, 
What do you mean, alas 

JL 
In Payta, Peru, says a scien- 
tific journal, the interval be- 
tween showers is about seven 
days. 

The interval being broken, we 
take it, every Saturday night. 
JL 
Of course, 1922 is young, |ut 
Admiral Sims hasn't | 

misquoted yet. 

= 3 
You've got to give Bryan 
credit for repression. He 
hasn't written about “Woo 
row Wilson As I Know Him. 
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aL 
Count Szechenyi Named 
Hungarian Envoy. — Head- 
line. 


“Named” is right. Now will 
some little boy pronounce it? 


According to London 
swers, Persia has no old 
maids. 
But who takes care of the 
Persian cats? 

JL 
It will probably cost New 
York City half a million to 
remove the snow from the 
streets this winter. ‘The 
money, of course, comes out 
of a slush fund. 

A, 
Doubtless Japan named 
battleship Mutsu after one c 
the dogs of war. 

JL 
Well, the Conference ad- 
journed without fixing a hot- 
cake-and-maple-syrup ratio 
for restaurants. 
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What De Valera wants to give 
Ireland is Home Drool. 




















June Walker 
In " Six-Cylinder Love” 


“TUNE, June, your name is like a garden,” 
So runs the song we sang in days gone by; 
“June, June, Pll have to ask your pardon,” 
Surely you have heard it oftener than I. 
You, June, revise the old-time ditty, 
Bring it up to date and furbish it anew, 
Mixing in a motor with a plot that's witty, 


Speeding through the suburbs, as the moderns do. 


Yes, June, the song's a very old one, 

Still there’s something haunting in the ancient tune; 
And the lyric story, though an often-told one, 

Tells a tale eternal like the summer moon. 
Love still roams the wood of Arden, 

Youth and beauty meet, across the moss-grown wall. 
“June, June, your name is like a garden,” 

Come, my dear, admit—the old song says it all. 


George S. Chappell 





HESE are melancholy days for the 

newspaper sporting-writers. The 
complaints are all in from old grads 
of Miami who feel that there weren't 
enough Miami men on the All-Ameri- 
can football team, and it is too early 
to begin writing about the baseball 
training camps. Once in a while some 
lady swimmer goes around a tank three 
hundred times, or the holder of the 
Class B squash championship “meets 
all-comers in court tilt,” but aside from 
that, the sporting world is buried with 
the nuts for the winter. 

Since -sporting-writers must live, 
why not introduce a few items of gen- 
eral interest into their columns, accounts 
of the numerous contests of speed and 
endurance which take place during the 
winter months in the homes of our 
citizenry? For instance: 
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Mid-Winter Sports 
Robert C. Benchley 


The nightly race between Mr. and 
Mrs. Theodore M. Twamly, to see who 
can get into bed first, leaving the open- 
ing of the windows and putting out of 
the light for the loser, was won last 
night for the first time this winter by 
Mr. Twamly. Strategy entered largely 
into the victory, Mr. Twamly getting 
into bed with most of his clothes on. 


cs 2 


An interesting exhibition of en- 
durance was given by Martin W. Las- 
bert at his home last evening when he 
covered the distance between the cold- 
water tap in his bath-room to the bed- 
side of his young daughter, Mertice, 
eighteen times in three hours, this being 
the number of her demands for water 
to drink. When interviewed after the 
eighteenth lap, Mr. Lasbert said: “I 
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wouldn’t do it another time, not if the 
child were parching.” Shortly after 
that he made his nineteenth trip 


os * * 


As was exclusively predicted in these 
columns yesterday and in acco 
with all the dope, Chester H. Flerli 
suffered his sixtieth consecutive defeat 
last evening at the hands of the Ameri- 
can Radiator Company, the builders of 
his furnace. With all respect for Mr 
Flerlie’s pluck in attempting, nigh‘ after 
night, to dislodge clinkers caught i; 
the grate, it must be admitted, even by 
his host of friends, that he might much 
better be engaged in some gainful oc- 
cupation. The grate tackled by the 
doughty challenger last night was one 
of the fine-tooth comb variety (the 


lance 


“Non-Sifto” No. 114863), in which the 
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How d’ye like the new boy that moved in next door to you, Bobbie? 
He’s not much good, He is awful hard to pick a fight with. 
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r is caught by a patent clutch and 
securely until the wrecking-crew 
es. At the end of the bout Mr. 


lie was led away to his dressing 


suffering from lacerated hands 
internal injuries. “I’m through,” 
his only comment. 


* * * 


is morning’s winners in the Lyme- 
commuters’ contest for seats on 


shady side of the car on the 8:28 


L. Y. Irman, Sydney M. Gissith, 
F. Nothman and Louis Leque. 
he other seats were won by com- 
rs from Loose Valley, the next 
m above Lymedale. In trying to 
nble up the car-steps in advance 
dy passengers, Merton Steef had 
ight shin badly skinned and hit his 
yn the bottom step. Time was not 
| while his injuries were tended to. 
* * * 


fore an enthusiastic and notable 
ring, young Lester J. Dimmik, 
3, put to rout his younger brother, 
Withney Dimmick, Jr., age 2, in 
matutinal contest to see which can 
se Of his Wheatena first. In the 
stages of the match, it began to 
as if the bantamweight would win 


The First Speed-Law Violation 


in a walk, owing to his trick of throw- 
ing spoonfuls of the breakfast food 
over his shoulder and under the tray 
of his high-chair. The referees soon 
put a stop to this, however, and speci- 
fied that the Wheatena must be placed 
in the mouth. This cramped Dimmick 
Junior’s form and it soon became im- 
possible for him to locate his mouth at 
all. At this point, young Lester took 
the lead, which he maintained until he 
crossed the line an easy winner. As 
a reward he was relieved of the 
necessity of eating another dish of 
Wheatena. 
* * * 

Stephen L. Agnew was the lucky 
guest in the home of Orrin F. McNeal 
this week-end, beating out Lee Stable 
for first chance at the bath-tub on Sun- 
day morning. Both contestants came 
out of their bed-rooms at the same time, 
but Agnew’s room being nearer the 
bath-room, he made the distance down 
the hall in two seconds quicker time 
than his somewhat heavier opponent, 
and was further aided by the breaks of 
the game when Stable dropped his 
sponge half-way down the straight- 
away. Agnew’s time in the bathroom 
was I hr. and 25 minutes. 


AL 
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The Picture Title Contest 

EXT week's Lire will contain 
i the announcement of the winners 
in the great Picture Title Contest, for 
which $1,000.00 in prizes will be distrib- 
uted, the first prize being $500.00. The 
delay in making the awards has been 
due to the great number of titles sent 
in, and the care involved in the read- 
ing and judging. Over 200,000 titles 
were received. Full announcement next 
week. 


Intensive Farming 


“ ILLIAM!” There was a pre- 
monition of danger in Mrs, 
Wiggins’ voice and her husband won- 
dered what indiscretion he had com- 
mitted. “I asked you to set my gera- 
nium out in the flower-bed and—” 
“Well, didn’t I, this very morning?” 
“William!” There were tears and 
anger in her tones now. “You planted 
my new spring hat.” 


WAYWARD sons, hovering about the 
old homestead, had better be careful 
about falling for the little light in the 
window. It is likely to be little sister 
sneaking a bedtime cigarette. 
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SCANDALOUS! 


Bootlegging 


Contraband enters the Senate 








senis me abroad in furs and satins and jewels. 
Wil 
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The Lady With a Duster 


“Well, Miss Kitty, it is my experience that they pay more attention to you if you don’t encourage “em.” 


Three Married Women 


“\HREE women once went to the Marriage Fairy. The 
first woman said: “My husband is not very charming 
or entertaining, but he is proud of my beauty, and 

How long 

it last?” And the Fairy answered: “It will last till the 

panic in Wall Street, when your husband will lose his 
ey and put a bullet through his head.” 

id the second woman said: “I do not care for wealth 

if I can be adored. And I am. I have been 

ried for fifteen years, and my husband still thinks me 
loveliest woman on earth. How long will it last?” 
the Fairy answered: “You have already had it longer 
nearly all the most-loved women. It will last for 


ixury 


eighteen months longer, and then cease quite suddenly, you 
will never know why.” 

And the third woman said: “I don’t seem to need what 
most women need. We are poor, and I never had a really 
beautiful dress in my life. But I don’t care. My husband 
never pays me a great deal of attention, I don’t remember 
that he ever complimented me in his life. But when he 
comes home tired, it’s enough for me just to sit quietly 
with him in the evening after my work is done. And if 
by chance he meets my eyes and smiles, I am perfectly 
happy. How long will it last?” And the Fairy answered: 
“Tt will last till the days of your Golden Wedding, and then 
longer still. Do you really want it forever?” A. F. H. 
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He Wasn’t an Editor’s Cousin 


Said Louis Terwilliger Snoute. 
“If they'd let in outsiders, no doubt 

I could write magazines 

An’ draw pitchers an’ scenes 
Much better than these they get out!” 


The Law of Compensation 

First Strout Lapy (watching the 
tennis): Isn’t it wonderful for girls 
to be as thin as they are! 

Seconp Stour Lapy (philosophical- 
ly): Never mind, Jane. They'll be 


like us some day. 


His Duty 


PHOTOGRAPHER (a_ Christian 
Scientist): Now, madam, don't be at 
all nervous; just be natural and try to 
carry this thought: remember that I am 
hound to make you look better than you 
are! 


THE 


Moral: Mind Mamma! 


In Defense of Chorus Girls 


HY is it that nobody ever says 

anything good about chorus 
girls? Why are they treated with so 
much flippancy and derision? It seems 
to be generally thought that they pass 
most of their time at ribald supper par- 
ties, weaving nets around the sons of 
millionaires; that they are restless, in- 
competent creatures with no morals and 
no brains. 

The fact is that there is scarcely any 
profession which exacts a harder <is- 
cipline. To be successful in the chorus 
means that a girl must work at it un- 
ceasingly ; that she must keep hersel{ in 
the best physical condition, and that her 
character must survive the severest test. 

Probably the reason why there is such 
a false conception about chorus girls is 
to be found in that very fact, the fact 
that the conditions surrounding the 
stage are so difficult—the abnormal 
hours, the absence of those convention- 
alities which are so erroneously as- 
sumed to go with the highest standards. 
In this case, the sins of the few are 
visited upon the majority. 

The lives of chorus girls must of ne- 
cessity be intensely public. If the lives 
of all the erstwhile respectable people, 
—sleek old gentlemen at the heads of 
rock-ribbed institutions, and pompous 
hypocrites who pose as benefactors of 
society,—if these lives were exposed to 
the same pitiless publicity that beats 
upon the maligned chorus girl—how 
many of them would escape? 

Most of us acquire by practice a kind 
of indecent skill in concealing our vices 
from the onlookers, which gives to a 
our actions a mock moral superiorit 

Let us say now that the chorus girls 




















“Don’t go off the porch, Buddie.” 
“No, Mamma, I promise.” 
































“Hey, Thammy! what cha doin’?” 








“Say! I'll show ya what a perry- 
scope looks like.” 






































Lot (whose wife has refused to let him go out with the boys): 
after Gomorrah! 


ot make the conditions which, in 
order to earn a living (and in many 
Cascs support persons dependent upon 
them), they are forced to overcome. 
lhey do not create the salacious bed- 
room farces and other sex atrocities 
which weary all decent people. And 
y are not responsible for those pruri- 


ent managers who, from motives of 
greed unrelieved by any artistic or pa- 
triotic instinct, insist upon inflicting 
these things upon a patient public. 
Chorus girls are made to suffer a larg« 
part of the obloquy of these things when 
they are, along with ourselves, only 
victims. i. ne 
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Ha! You just wait until the day 


Business 


New Crerk: You say the articles 
in this basket are ten and fifteen cents? 
How can | tell them apart? 

PropRIETOR: Easy enough to do that 
W hichever ones the customers pick out 


are fifteen cents. 

















“Look way in, Buddie, an’ ya'll see 
buttercups ‘n fairies dancin’. 











What! don’t ya see no little 
boidies n’ nothin’?” 


“Little boy, if you see Buddie, will 
you tell him I want him?” 











‘| SEE in the paper the other day 
where a dramatic cricket says that 
the reason why dramatic crickets hate 
shows and also write like they even 
hated themselves, Blintz,” said Harris 
Fishbein to his partner, Max Blintz, 
“is they see so many of them.” 

“So many dramatic crickets or so 
many shows?” Blintz asked. 

“Both,” Fishbein replied, “but espe- 
cially shows, Blintz, which this particu- 
lar dramatic cricket says that he seen 
it over a hundred shows in two months, 
and naturally he is so sick and tired 
of shows, y’understand, that if a man- 
ager was to put on a high-grade show 
like Hamlet with such expensive actors 
like Galli-Curci, Charley Chaplin, 
Mischa Elman and this here Jolson, 
y'understand, not one dramatic cricket 
would have a good word to say for it.” 

“But what for an excuse is it that 
a dramatic cricket couldn’t do his work 
right on account he has got to see so 
many shows?” Blintz demanded. “What 
does a dramatic cricket think he is paid 
to see if not shows? Baseball games?” 

“It’s a mystery to me why newspa- 
pers has got working for them dra- 
matic crickets at all, Blintz,” Fishbein 
declared. “Why should a newspaper 
deliberately go to work and pay a man 
good money to knock its own adver- 
tisers? And if it doés pay such a man, 
then why knock only one class of ad- 
vertisers? Why don’t a newspaper 
have dry goods store crickets and hotel 
and restaurant crickets?” 

* * * 
instance, Blintz,” 


OR Fishbein 


continued, “we would suppose that” 


a restaurant is opened by the name 
Pizzicato’s Italian Restaurant, J. Rabi- 
nowitz, proprietor, and this here Rabi- 
nowitz advertises the opening in all the 
New York papers at an expense of sev- 
eral hundred dollars, and supposing all 
them New York papers sent around res- 
taurant crickets, the custom being that 
restaurant crickets in New York news- 
papers was entitled to free food at such 
restaurant openings, y’understand. Now, 
I ask you, Blintz, how much longer 
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Those Dramatic Crickets 
Fishbein & Blintz Express Doubts as to Their Value 


Montague Glass 


would them papers carry paid restau- 
rant advertising if the morning after 
the opening they printed long articles 
written by them restaurant crickets of 
which the most favorable one said 
Pizzicato’s Italian Restaurant opened 
last night with what J. Rabinowitz, the 
proprietor, announced on the bill-of-fare 
as food, but which couldn’t be distin- 
guished from poison and that if any- 
one had the nerve to eat there after 
that, he shouldn’t say he wasn’t warned, 
y'understand ?” 
* + * 
g ain't such a bad idea at that, Fish- 
bein,’ Blintz said, “because I've 

heen stung more often at restaurants 
than at theatres simply on account of 
when I read in the papers that a cricket 
said a show was no good, I didn’t feel 
like I should spend two dollars to give 
him an argument, y’understand.” 

“And I’ve paid two dollars to see 
plays which the crickets said was good, 
Blintz, where I didn’t know whether | 
Was occupying an orchestra seat or a 
lower berth, Blintz,” Fishbein said, 
“which it seems to me, Blintz, that a 
newspaper reader could get much bet- 
ter pointers as to whether or not he 
should risk two dollars on a show if 
the newspaper instead of hiring dra- 
matic crickets to watch the play would 
pay spotters to watch the audience. 


“Take a play by the name ‘Early 
to Bed,’ for example,” Fishbein con- 
tinued, “and if the papers the next 


morning said that two parties sitting in 
L 108 and 110 slept for twenty minutes 
during the first act and fifteen during 
the second, and that a gentleman sit- 
ting in row B on the centre aisle went 
out during the second intermission and 
didn’t come back, y’understand, you 
could get a much better line on the 
show than if a dramatic cricket says it 
was gripping or had atmosphere or 
something. 

“Also, Blintz,” Fishbein went on, “if 
the show was supposed to be funny, 
and the newspaper spotters found out 
upon investigation that the occupants 
of M 116, 118, 120, 122, who laughed 
so loud that nobody in rows N, O, P, 
and Q could hear a word the actors 
said, was related by marriage to the 
author, or he owed ’em money and the 
only chance they had of getting it back 
was if the show went over big, y’under- 
stand me, why then nobody could claim 









that he got fooled by an advertisement 
which read: 


Undoubted Comedy Success. 


Herald 
“Then it’s your idea that a show 
should be advertised: 
A. H. Aitch . Presents 


CHEESE IT, MY HUSBAND 

A Refined Comedy Drama. 
‘The audience laughed heartily.’ 
Burns’ Detective Agen 
‘A big success.’ 
Bradstree 
‘The largest audience in New York.’ 
Price Waterhouse & ( 
Is that the idea?” 

“My idea is that a play should make 
me forget for two hours and a quarter 
how rotten the pants business is, and 
I don’t care who says what about it,” 
Fishbein retorted, “but I’ve been to a 
whole lot of shows lately where for all 
I could keep my mind on it, y’under- 
stand, the plot might just so well have 
been about a couple of pants manu- 
facturers by the name Harris Fishbein 
and Max Blintz who had certain notes 
to meet at a bank and on account of 
their customers sending in cancella- 
tions and filing petitions in bankruptcy, 
it didn’t look like there was going to be 
a happy ending, y’understand.” 

* * * 
““ AND yet I see where some of the 

A theayter managers claims tliat 
the reason why so many shows fail this 
season is because the dramatic crickets 
are such knockers, Fishbein,” Blintz 
said. 

“Well, it ain’t the first time that 
theayter managers has tried to jolly ‘he 
dramatic crickets, Blintz,” Fishbein 
said. 

“Then maybe it’s because the shows 
is worser this year than they was last,” 
Blintz suggested. 

“Maybe,” Fishbein concluded, “hut 
the theayter managers should ought to 
remember one thing, Blintz: it’s a 
whole lot easier to amuse a tired busi- 
ness man than a worried business man.” 


Blintz asked. 
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HE 

pers 

om——w! that Mr. Kip- 

ling has de- 

clined the 

British Order 

of Merit, of- 

fered him, presumably, for services in 

saving the world. Possibly one reason 

he had for declining was that the world 

does not look to him saved. About that 

it goes by fits and starts. We had it all 

nicely started towards salvation at 

Washington and Cannes, and then 

France balked and the whole enterprise 

seemed to be stalled, and the Council at 

Cannes disbanded. To be sure, the 

Conference at Washington has kept 

along and has accomplished something, 

and is still at this writing delving faith- 

fully at its job, and the coming Confer- 

ence at Genoa is full of promise, but 

with France cutting up so, the world is 
obviously not yet safe. 

However, we should not be too much 
disturbed by the conceptions or miscon- 
ceptions of the French statesmen. They 
are a part of the current facts of life. 
It is a gain to have them revealed to us, 
since the more exposed they are the 
easier it is to deal with them. 

When Mr. Lodge beat Mr. Wilson 
and the Treaty of Versailles, the real 
trouble was not that Mr. Lodge had won 
and Mr. Wilson had lost, but that there 
deadlock. The great affliction 
was that, under our constitution and 
practice, nothing could be done except 
to sit down and wait for a new Con- 
gress and a new President. If the con- 
trol and responsibilities of government 
could have been shifted to Mr. Lodge 
as soon as he won in the Senate, some- 
thing would have been done, but as it 
was, nothing could be done and nothing 
was done. 

The present case in France is not so 
bad as that. At least responsible gov- 


pa- 
say 


was a 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


ernment has shifted hands. Briand is 
out and Poincaré is in and business will 
be done and France will be the judge 
whether it is done to her liking or not. 
If not, the next time she has an election 
she can send a new crowd to her parlia- 
ment. She might have an emergency 
election right away, but that seems to be 
more difficult under the French Consti- 
tution than under the British, and even 
in England they don’t want an emer- 
gency election just now. Poincare, 
with luck, can do enough to get himself 
into trouble, but he seems far from vio- 
lent and he has a coalition ministry in 
which neither Viviani nor Tardieu 
would take a place, and he may go along 
with most of M. Briand’s policies very 
much as Mr. Harding did with most of 
Mr. Wilson’s. The statesmen of the 
world just now figure not so much as 
operators as recorders of events. They 
do not make many things happen; they 
wait until things happen and then do 
the next thing. Undoubtedly things will 
happen right along and doubtless they 
will act accordingly. 


ca——-w! 


ERE in our country occurrences 

of some importance abound. Sen- 
ator Penrose has died, considerably la- 
mented as a powerful and practical pol- 
itician who made no pretense of being 
politically good. The case with him 
was a case of the late respect that is 
given to a man that provides govern- 
ment. Someone has to provide govern- 
ment and Senator Penrose was pretty 
good at it. There is some dearth in the 
councils of the nation of men who have 
that gift and Penrose is missed and 
mourned accordingly. 


Mr. George W. Pepper, who sucveeds 
him as Senator from Pennsylvania, 
may have something of the kind of 
power that Penrose had. He is an able 
lawyer, a highly respectable man, a 
notable churchman, and has a concern 
for the rights of property which is 
based on inheritance and doubtless on 
conviction. It is becoming that a Sen- 
ator from Pennsylvania should |e a 
bulwark of property. Mr. 
reached the Senate just in time to cast 
his first vote for the retention by Mr. 
Newberry of the seat he had acquired 


Pe pper 


HEN Commissioner Hearn of 

the Knights of Columbus brought 
back word the other day from Italy that 
“firm opposition to attempts at religious 
penetration of Italy on the part ol 
\merican evangelicai denominations 
was the fixed policy of the Vatican, 
and reported to the Knights that th 
Pope looked to them to stand off the 
religious invasion of Italy, the Knights 
undertook that duty (so the Tim: 
ports) and took steps to raise a m 
dollars to discharge it. 

We believe it is the Methodists cl 
who worry the Vatican and annoy 
Holiness by missionary enterprises 
Rome. They are quite earnest i) 
bors there, and seem to be very ' 
ceptable to the local spiritual po 
They have undertaken to build an « 
gelical missionary seminary opposit: 
Peter’s, which sounds rather bumpt 
and seems to give offense. 

What the Knights of Columbus 
a million dollars can do about it 
not appear, but we can wait and 
It may be good for Italy to have 
Methodists at work in it and it ma 





od for the Methodists to be in Italy. 
heir manners are criticized and per- 
ps Italy will improve them, and pos- 
ly they may do some of the Italians 
od. Undoubtedly a great deal of good 
eds to be done to some Italians. A 
oportion of those that come here need 
provement very much indeed. Prob- 
ly it is a small proportion, but it is 
ceedingly active in crime, as His 
oliness or anyone else can easily dis- 
ver by reading the New York papers. 
rhe Italians in Rome may be good 
ough for the Vatican, but in this 
untry we get too many bad Italians. 
ie Knights of Columbus ought to 
iow whether that is true or not, and 
hat can be done about it, and whether 
e Methodists may not improve Ital- 
ns for export at least, and whether 
invasion of Rome by evangelical 
ssionary enterprises ought to be re- 
ained. Naples and South Italy and 
cily are doubtless better missionary 
lds, but Rome may be the proper 
adquarters. 
In this country we think that Prot- 
tants and Catholics mix to excellent 
vantage. The Knights of Columbus, 
organization due to the stimulating 
fluence of the Y. M. C. A., is a good 
xample of the benefit of Protestant 
mpetition on Roman Catholics. 
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The Farmers’ Hay Day 


Be 


FEELING that the Evening Post 

ought to be continued as an organ 
of respectability and intelligence in 
New York has actuated thirty-three 
gentlemen and one lady to buy it from 
Mr. Lamont. 

That seems a good action. The Post 
is an acceptable newspaper as it is, 
though it is still capable of improve- 
ment if somebody comes along who 
knows just how to improve it. 

But very few people know how to 
improve newspapers. Anybody can 
change a paper, but change is merely 
change. Improvement in a newspaper 
is just like improvement in one’s daily 
life. It is partly a spiritual process, 
partly a matter of brains, and it takes 
a deplorable amount of daily diligence 
and resolution. Also in the case of a 
newspaper, it takes talent and intuition 
—a kind of desperate resolve to be 
something indispensable, and instinctive 
knowledge how to be it. Also a lot of 
practice. 


For anyone hereabouts except Mr. 
Hearst, Mr. Munsey, Mr. Ochs, the Pu- 
litzer Estate and possibly a few others, 
to own a 
trouble, but thirty-four persons ought 
to carry a burden of sorrow with less 
pain than one. Let us all hope that in 
the case of the Post this sorrow will 
be turned to joy. 


newspaper means to be in 


LISS 


"ESHE World estimates the business 
loss in properties, trade, taxes and 
everything by Prohibition at over. two 
billion dollars, but does the IVorld off- 
set against this sum the profits of the 
bootlegging business which everybody 
agrees have been and are enormous? 
Would the Il’orld now abolish Prohi 
bition and destroy this profitable indus 
try that has risen on it? 

Probably it would. The World has 
a heart of flint, and those tears it sheds 
over bygone rum profits are crocodile 
tears. Its cold attitude towards the 
diligent bootleggers betrays its real 
nature. E. S. Martin. 
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Music, Please! 


T must be admitted at the start that I sat through only 


half of “The Blue Kitten.” It must also be admitted 
that my judgment in the matter of musical comedies is 
notoriously bad. With these two items in mind, readers of 
this department may better estimate the worth of the dictum 
that, from where | sat, it shaped up like one of the dullest 
musical shows of the season. 

It may have picked up a little after the middle of the 
second act, but up till then nothing had been done or said 
that would indicate that the brain-pan of the man of to-day 
has anything on that of the Neanderthal Kid. 

Not that brain-work is at all essential in a musical com- 
edy, but, after all, when a librettist deliberately writes words 
which are to be spoken in sequence, he more or less invites 
their comparison with other spoken thoughts which have 
been made before from time to time, and under this rather 
trying test, the words spoken by the characters in “The 
Blue Kitten” fare no better than the words spoken in most 
mediocre musical shows. And, I gather from the adver- 
tisements, “The Blue Kitten” does not consider itself a 
mediocre musical show. 

Of course, Rudolph Friml wrote the music, and Friml’s 
music is always pleasant. But it has been lots pleas- 
anter. And Joseph Cawthorne has been, oh so much 
funnier. It seems now as if I spent my youth laughing at 
Joseph Cawthorne in the days when he was a Wiffenpoof 
hunter and before it was a Leavenworth offense to speak 
German dialect. And even now, I begin by sitting with my 
mouth all ready to laugh when he comes on. But before 
long I realize that my mouth is fixed but not laughing, 
which is a horrid sight for those about me, and I have 
to relax. 

I used my laugh just once in “The Blue Kitten,” and that 
was at the finale to the first act when Robert Woolsey 
staged a solitary orgy by himself over in one corner. Score 
at the middle of the second act: Robert Woolsey—1 laugh. 
Joseph Cawthorne—o. As a great many other people 
seemed to be latghing constantly, however (among them 
several critics), Messrs. Woolsey and Cawthorne need not 
take this score too much to heart. The whole thing may 
he laid to a hardening of the Benchley arteries, and to what 
I have admitted to be my wholly unreliable taste in musical 
comedies. 








= P in the Clouds” isn’t anything to telegraph the 

President about, but, without boasting a single head- 

liner in the cast, it has more real stuff in it than “The Blue 

Kitten.” “Faint praise,” you will say. To which the 
answer is: “Yes.” 

But, in spite of its many lines like “Our dreams are 





all coming true, dear, your dream and my dream!” Will 
Johnstone has injected at least two original ideas into t 
book (bogie for musical comedy books), and Tom Joh 
stone, who wrote the music, has chosen some nice, ol 
fashioned tunes to weave into a pleasingly synthetic sco: 
Furthermore, Grace Moore and Skeet Gallagher seem lik: 
very nice young people, even though their names aren't 
the lights. 

“Up in the Clouds” furnishes several ambitious ensemble: 
of an allegorical nature, similar in the magnitude of the 
conception to George White’s famous Let-Our-Ships-Pas 
Through-the-Panama-Canal-Toll-Free number of ‘last sun 
mer. One is called “The Ballet of Wealth,” in which suc 
familiar figures as The Penny, The Nickel, The Quarter an 
others pass in review. In this ballet, Arthur Corey repr: 
sents The Acquisition of Gold, and I swear you couldn 
tell him from the original, so expert is his characterizatio1 

Another big symbolic number is entitled “Passing of Si 
Months.” In the future, instead of indicating on the pro 
gram that “six months are supposed to elapse between Act 
2 and 3,” it is suggested that six young ladies, dressed t 
represent June, July, August, September, October, Novem 
ber (or January, February, March, April, May, Decembe 
it doesn’t matter which six), pass gracefully before th: 
curtain. In case the specified time should be only half a: 
hour, a very small child could be sent out. 





LSIE JANIS starts her show off with something neat 

in allegories too, in “The Kingdom of Discontent.” Here 
we find Pessimism, Jealousy, Envy, Greed, and, introducing 
the political note, Bolshevism. It is not specified whether 
or not this is Bolshevism as it was last year, or the Bolshe- 
vism Incorporating a Slight Degree of Capitalism which 
has now been invited to Genoa. Perhaps it just means 
what it has come to mean in the newspapers, i.e., any dlis- 
agreeable person. 

But when the allegory is over, Miss Janis’ show hits its 
stride. It isn’t an elaborate production and none of the 
young ex-service men who support the star are finished 
performers, but it has a quality which many shows given 
by finished performers have not. Unfortunately for the 
literary finish of this review, I don’t know exactly what 
that quality is, but the emotion it arouses is one of great 
good-will toward all concerned. It may be the knowledge 
that most of these young actors have something in their 
records besides honorable service in a stock company in 
Rochester, or it may be the fact that they all appear to be 
extremely likable young men giving a show. Whatever it 
is, you hope with all your heart that the show is a success. 

Robert C. Benchley. 











Owing to the tine it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Vore or Less Serious 


Anna Christie. Vanderbilt—Pauline Lord in 
ible characterization. 


The Bat. Morosco.—Killing, burning, robbing 
and all kinds of fun. 
of Divorcement. Times Square.—A 


A | 
ay of considerable power, well acted. 


Bi »g Drummond. (Anickerbocker.—Red-hot 
1 at which everyone hisses the villain. 
Da r. Thirty-Ninth St A French farce 
| played with fierce seriousness. 
TI Deluge. Pilymeuth.—To be reviewed 
ite 
D ng. Playhouse.—’Round the demi-monde 


vert Warwick and Helen Menken. 


He Who Gets Slapped. Garrick.—A_ play 
" circus containing much that is poignantly 


ca . with Richard Bennett as the tragic 
T Green Goddess. Booth.—Last week of 
Geot Arliss in this thrilling collection of old 


natic devices 


Lawful Larceny. Republic.—A good perform 
1 rather confused mixture of good and 


Squaw Man. Astor.—William Faversham 
ival that was not entirely necessary. 


National Anthem. Henry Miller's —To 
ved next week. 
S.S. Tenacity. Belmont.—A quiet seduc- 


ti th a good supporting company. 


I White Peacock. Comedy.—Olga Petrova 


ch in person. 


Comedy and Things Like That 
Applejack. Cort.—Extremely good 
with Wallace Eddinger at his 


( tain 
ment, 


A delightful com- 
Charles 


T Dover Road. Bijou. 
m England, delightfully done by 


Che and an excellent cast. 
Dulcy Frasee.—The amusing tragedy of a 
’ ose wife tries to help him in his business. 
T First Year. Little —Everybody’s home 
life ule into an American masterpiece. 
T Grand Duke. Lyceum.—Lionel Atwill 
a ike a clever cynic abcut women. 
J Married. Nora Bayes.—Just bed-room 
with some very funny minutes. 


Kiki. Belasco.—Lenore Ulric as a little French 
I s girl in one of the outstanding perform- 
ul of the season. 


The Married Woman. Princess.—An intelli 
gen! but somewhat out-of-date collection of werds, 
Norman Trevor and others. 


The Mountain Man. Maxine Ellictt’s—What 
might have been a charming little play, turning 
ut ‘o be just a little play, with Sidney Blackmer 
to make it more acceptable. 

S x-Cylinder Love. Sam H. Harris.—Hilarious 
effets of owning an automobile in the suburbs, 
with Ernest Truex and June Walker as the 


vic‘ 1ms 


gra cfully spoken by 


Thank You. Longacre.—A plea for higher 
waves for preachers, set forth in an entertaining 
gelical drama. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 
The Blue Kitten. 


18s 


Selwyn.—Reviewed in this 


Bombo. Fifty-Ninth St.—Al Jolson deing his 
best (which is more than sufficient) to make a 
good shew out of it 


Blossom Time. Ambassador.—Real music, at 


any rate. 


The Chocolate 
hig revival 


Soldier.—Century.—A_ great 


Elsie Janis and Her Gang. 
in this issue. 


Gaiety.—Reviewed 


Get Together. Hippodrome.—A great deal 
for your money. 

Good Morning, Dearie. Giobe.—Justifies its 
lusty success. 

Marjolaine. Broadhurst.—To be reviewed 
next week. 


The Music Box Revue. Music Boxr.—It costs 
a lot but it’s almost worth it 


The O’Brien Girl. 
little show. 


The Perfect Fool. George M. Cohan’s.—Ed 
Wynn in a fever-heat of apprehensive fun-mak 
ing, but very successful 


Pins and Needles. 


Liberty.—A nice, tuneful 


Shubert.—To be reviewed 


later. 

The Royal Fandango. Neighborhood.—Tw 
be reviewed next week. 

Sally. New Amsterdam.—It has been so long 


since this cpened that we have forgotten most of 
it, but they say it’s good. 
Shuffle Along. Sixty-Third St. 


and dancers in constant and pleasing action 


Negro singers 


Tangerine. Casino.—Better than the average, 
with Julia Sanderson to lend a hoydenish touch 
Up in the Clouds. 


viewed in this issue. 


Forty-Fourth St.—Re 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 


No. 22. Mr. Major, of Major’s cement, appears in person at the opening of his newest 
demonstration stand 





At Pinehurst 


Here we have Miss Arabella Jones and Mr. William Robinson, two prominent members of our 


younger young-set, who have started out for a round of golf. 


They have played the first hole 


and part of the second, but it is doubtful if they get farther. 
This teaches us that golf is not so easy as it looks. 


The Religion of Saving 


HE other day when a very well-known banker was 
dropped from some directorates by order of the Inter- 
state Commerce Commission, the World recalled a tale of 
his remarkable career as a director—how he seemed to col- 
lect directorships as some men collect pictures, and how 
when his son was born he began to put aside his twenty- 


dollar director’s fees for the baby. The story was that by 
the time the boy grew up the sum of the father’s fees had 
run into six figures. 

What is interesting about this story, if it is true, is the 
piety of the father, who believed in money and took pains 
for so many years to make this provision for his son. It 
was not the amount of it, because the father is enormously 
rich, and his son, who is rich too, will have a vast inheri- 
tance. It was the piety of it—the putting aside something 
every day for the boy. Just as many parents pray for their 
children every night, so this affectionate father seems to 
have dropped his director’s fees into the boy’s box after 
every meeting, with the feeling that he was doing some- 
thing important for the boy’s good. 

The story illustrates a truth that gets notice now and then, 
that the religion of the United States for generations back 


has been considerably a religion of savings banks. There is 
something, of course, to be said for that religion. It pans 
out pretty well in a good many particulars, but into many 
minds in the last ten years has come like absolute news the 
realization that it will not save the world. Accumulated 
capital comes in handy, but that is not enough. 

Unless there is something else to hold the minds of men, 
a fire will sooner or later break out in them that will reduce 
all savings to ashes. That is an old story, so old that over 
and over again it has had to be retold. The latest rete!ling 
began in 1914, and most living people have now heard it. 
The lesson of it is that the important inheritance that chil- 
dren get from their parents is spiritual.and mental. Dollars 
cannot make them safe in the world, but character can. 
With character, dollars will probably be useful; without it, 
they won't. To teach one’s son to give may easily be a bet- 
ter provision for him than to teach him to save. 

Accumulated money as a defense against misfortune is in 
the same class as armament. It has been overdone until 
from being a protection to life and order it has come to be 
a peril to both. 

E. S. M. 
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Testimonials One Never Sees 


G', 


920,00 


([S:—Eight months ago I was writing lyrics for 
ular songs and doing pretty good. I copped around 
. year. Then one day a friend of mine, a head- 
waiter, got me interested in your wonderful book, “How to 
Speak orrect English in Sixty Days or Your Money 
Back.” [t certainly worked wonders for me. Before I got 
hat was happening, I was speaking correct English 
And not only that, but I was writing it! And 
that j ruined me. A guy can’t flirt with grammar and 
syntax ind get by in the pop song business. To-day I'm 
srabbi thirty a week and glad to get it, driving a truck. 
Yours sincerely, 
BERTRAM BIMM. 


hep te to 
all the t:me. 


+ * * 


DEAR i\eNpD:—Your wonderful dentifrice has changed the 
cours my entire life. I was one of those smiling sou- 
brette the movies before | came across your ad. I tried 
Floss Tooth Paste right away and got immediate results. 
Insick two weeks I lost my job in the movies because my 
teeth Jon't film any more—just as you guaranteed. So 
mot! s taking in washing again and using your wonder- 
ful non-skid soap. She and [| have built up a prosperous 
trade, specializing in petticoats and flannel nightgowns here 
amon: the Hollywood stars. 
Cordially yours, 
NETTIE DE NICE. 


* * * 


‘MEN:—I know you will be glad to hear of my suc- 
am the leading lawyer of my home town as a result 
of stu ving your complete vest-pocket volume, “Law—From 
the les and Persians to Wilson and Colby.” But don’t 
vet inated about it. It wasn’t until I subscribed for “How 
to Be ome a Short and Middle Distance Sprinter,” in your 








Awful jam, isn’t it? 
I love a packed house. 


Subway Grouch: 
Actor: Great! 


“I was sorry to hear of your brother’s death, McTavish. 
Undoubtedly a great loss.” 

“Ay, ay, but not such a awfu’ great loss; he played a 
verra poor game o” gowf.” 


Everyfellow’s Series, that I was able to grasp success. 


Since completing that volume, I can beat any other ambu 
lance chaser in the county. I am so prosperous | don't even 
Save cigar coupons. 
Very truly yours, 
RALPH MUGGINS. 
a * * 


Dear Strs:—Before I bought your famous booklet, “One 
Thousand Funny Jokes for Traveling Salesmen,” I had a 
hard time on the road. All that is over now—I am not on 
the road any longer. I am back in the main office, cleaning 
windows. Your book surely did a great deal to me. 
Lovingly, 
BroMLey Lutz. 
* * > 


GENTLEMEN :—Before I subscribed to your Five-Foot Shelf 
of Books I knew nothing. Now I know that I’ve got to 
move to another flat. There isn’t room enough in the one 
we’re in to put up a five-foot shelf anywhere. 
As Sverre 
NELSON KENT. 


Kind Soul! 


IND EDITOR: I’m awfully sorry I can’t use any of 
these jokes. 
CaLLerR: But I thought I heard you laughing at them. 


“Yes; I did that to cheer you up while you were waiting.” 





Tol’able David 


ERHAPS the most remarkable fea- 

ture of “Tol’able David” is its un- 
pretentiousness. It is the first motion 
picture to achieve real greatness with- 
out placing any reliance on spectacular 
effect. There is nothing stupendous 
about it—it probably didn’t cost very 
much to produce—there are no mob 
scenes, no pitched battles, no Babylonian 
orgies; nothing, in short, except vital, 
vivid drama. 

The story (which tells of life in the 
Virginia mountains) is Joseph Herge- 
sheimer’s, adapted (with some embroi- 
dery) by Edmund Goulding and played 
by Richard Barthelmess. It is impos- 
sible to detail the uniformly competent 
work of the others in the cast, but 
Gladys Hulette and Ernest Torrance 
are deserving of special notice. 

The chief credit for the production 
should go to Henry King, who directed 
it. He possesses a talent that is rare 
among movie directors—the talent for 
oinission. The things that he leaves out 
are more eloquently effective than the 
things that others would put in. More- 
over, he knows how to make his shad- 
ows talk and explain themselves with- 
out recourse to windy sub-titles. 

I shall be surprised if 1922 produces 
another picture, as splendid in its sim- 
plicity as “Tol’able David.” 


Foolish Wives 
T was my privilege to attend the 
world premiére of Erich von Stro- 
heim’s “Foolish Wives” in New York. 
On that occasion, the picture ran for 
three hours and three-quarters. Or 
perhaps “ran” is not exactly the word. 
It got off to a runing start, then 
slowed down to a jog trot, then to a 
walk, then began to limp, then to stag- 
ger, then to crawl! and, finally. was 
dragged across the finish line like Do- 

rando in the 1908 Marathon. 


Preceded as it was by an orgy of in- 
credibly foolish publicity, “Foolish 
Wives” was handicapped from the start. 
It carried a staggering burden of super- 
latives. Carl Laemmle, its producer, 
was billed as “The Man Who Spent a 
Million Dollars on an Ideal” (the ideal 
being, presumably, to make five million 
dollars). And in a “Foreword by Mr. 
Laemmle” in the program, an attempt 
was made to demonstrate the 100% 
American quality of the production, 
it saying, “With the exception of Erich 
von Stroheim, who wrote the story, 
directed the production and played the 
role of villain, nearly all of the char- 
acters are American born.” 


*“TSOOLISH WIVES” made a heroic 

effort to live this bunk down, 
and for the first eight or ten reels it 
looked as if it would score a triumphant 
success. But Von Stroheim, like the 
audience, weakened toward the end and 
inserted one grotesque bit of absurdity 
that spoiled everything. This was when 
the heroine, with no warning whatso- 
ever, became a mother. 

I do not mean to say that “Foolish 
Wives” is all bad. Far from it. The 
scenery, the crowds, the general atmos- 
phere and Von Stroheim himself are 
excellent, and there is one magnificent 
thrill when the Monte Carlo fire de- 
partment goes into action. In fact, if 
the picture should undergo a major 
operation— with the surgeon’s knife 
deleting about four reels (including the 
childbirth episode)—‘Foolish Wives” 
would be marvellously good. 

But, after all, | am supposed to deal 
with facts rather than with poten- 
tialities, and-consequently I can not 
conscientiously recommend ‘Foolish 
Wives” as anything but a good cure for 
insomnia. 


Orphans of the Storm 
r. ¢~ his disastrous jaunt down 
“Dream Street,” David W. Grif- 
fith returns to his own in “Orphans of 


the Storm.” In many ways, it is the 
best thing that he has ever done, and 
that, it need hardly be explained, is say- 
ing a great deal. 

There is a definite Griffith tradition 


in the movies, and “Orphans of the 
Storm” lives up to this tradition jn 
every respect. It contains the us 
ments of pure, unsullied love 

trasted with base, degenerate ssion 
the usual suspense that is promoted by 
obvious but none the less efficacious 
tricks, the usual amount of strife, the 
usual railing against intolerance and 
oppression, the usual beauty, the usual 
note of sordid tragedy and, above all 
the usual Ku Klux Klan climax. All 
these elements are to be found in every 
Griffith picture, from “The Birth ofa 
Nation” to “Way Down East.” 

Pictorially and dramatically, “Or- 
phans of the Storm” is better than any 
of them. ne or 
an effect in the entire production that 
is not beautiful to look upon, an 
is scarcely a moment that is not c! 
with intense dramatic power. 

A large part of this is due 
acting. The ever-reliable Misses Gish 
are the storm-tossed heroines of the 
piece and they are both superb, 
Joseph Schildkraut as the Cheva 
V'audrey. Monte Blue, Sidney H 
and Frank Puglia also contribut: 
ful characterizations. 

Because the scenes of “Orphans of 
the Storm” are laid in the period of the 
French revolution, definite comparison 
may be made between the methods of 
Griffith and those of the Germans who 
produced “Passion” and “All For a 
Woman.” Save for the details of th 
mob scenes, Griffith shows a murked 
margin of superiority. His photog: 
raphy is immeasurably better, and his 
players, while they lack the unquench- 
able fire of such as Pola Negri. are 
more evenly capable than the German 
casts. Monte Blue, in the rdle of Dan- 
ton, has it over Emil Jannings, as Mr 
Khayyam said, like a tent. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 
Developments will be joun 
on page 31) 
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WoT ENRIGHT 








SEE AMERICA FIRST 


Making minute hands for wrist watches in one of the great New England watch foundries 
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caused in London literary circle: 
fact that Joseph Conrad has w: 
preface to a new cookery book ed 
his wife. This latest effort on 





Often Looks That Way 


A capable housewife was trying to im- 
press upon her maid the need of system 
in her work. 

After carefully explaining her own 
methods in her work, she asked: “Now, 
Olga, just what do I mean by system? 
Do you understand what system means?” 

“Ja, ja,” giggled Olga, “seesteem means 
doin’ theengs the hardest way.” 

—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Father’s Chances 
SHE: I do wish you hadn't borrowed 
from father. 
Her Suitror: Yes, I know, darling. 
Sut I had to. I was so anxious to get out 
of debt!—Bulletin (Sydney). 





The Critic 
“Once upon a time, Betty, there was a 
little Queen who was very lonely.” 
“Oh, Gwandma, I don’t wike fairy 
tales!”"—Carnegie Tech. Puppet. 


— MONKEY FUR 


Haic: In a minute. The Monkey: 
Haic: Hurry up! We've missed the 


of the famous writer of sea st 
moved a wag to write this versif 
ment : 


What a change from the choy 
On a scow, like the Narciss: 
To the joy Joe has now 
In the cooking of the Missus 
After many dreary messes, 
From the galley and the sea 
Who can blame him if he bles 
Mrs. Joseph’s recipe book? 
—Vancouver Pr 


Not Ever 


Rastus (to Sambo, in an und 
I ain’t the man I useter wuz. 17 
when I could whip the ol’ won 
fair, stan’-up fight. r 

THe Opp Woman = (overh 
You’s a black liar, Rastus Johnsin 
wuzn’t, time ain’t, an’ time ain't ¢ 
wuz.—Nashville Tennessean. 


An Early Beginning 
MortHer: This is your baby br 


When, O Ladies, Jounny: I think you had bett 
will you stop creating beauty for - 
yourselves out of our ugliness? 


him, ma; he looks like a fighter. 


train already!—Stanford Chaparral. —La Vie Parisienne. —New York H 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
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Mrs. Conrad’s Cook-Book 
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SUPREME SILKS fr MENS SHIRTS 
/ 


he professional man appreciates the shirt of 
stlk— informal without crudity, com- 
fortable without lack of grace, econom- 
tcal because it withstands repeated 
laundering— 


But its silk must be one of the 


Cmpire Loomeraft Silks 


famous for beauty and durabilit y> 


Yours the asking- 
YY hs that Set the won” 
~ a booklet wort. having 





he hallmark of distinction in dress ts 
the Empire Loomeraft Silk label 








EMPIRE SILK COMPANY 
3 


15 FOURTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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Have You a Wedding Coming On? 
The Shah of Persia has them 


frequently, other people 
not so often. 


makes a most satisfactory wedding gift, 


and one that gives pleasure every wee 
Try a subscription yourself for a year 
you can enjoy a laugh even if unmarrie 


a not yet appropriated blessing—or Obey 
That Impulse, and for a trial trip, avai! 


yourself of our 


Special Offer 
Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40) 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 





Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed 
at this rate. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 
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LOCOMOBILE 


N order to accentuate the enormous structural strength and vitality of 
the Locomobile its Makers announce an entirely new specific time and 


distance Guarantee on individual components. 


Perhaps in no other way can the sincerity and real value of the car be so 


convincingly stated, 





GUARANTEE 





Tue Frame. The foundation of the car replaced free if it breaks or sags in 15 years. 

Tue Encine Bep is also guaranteed for 15 years. 

Tue Cyitnpers. New ones will be provided, no charge, if they crack inside of 3 years. 
Tue Crank Suarrt is to be installed free if it should break in 5 years. 

Tue Connectinc Rops are guaranteed against breakage for 5 years. 

Tue Piston anv Rinos are guaranteed for 1 year. 

Tue Front Ax e is guaranteed against breakage for 15 years. 


Tue Carsureror, if permission’is given to seal to prevent meddling, is 
guaranteed against replacement of parts in 3 years. 


Tue Macneto is guaranteed for 25,000 miles, 

Tue Rapiator is guaranteed for 2 years. 

Tue C.utcu is guaranteéd for 25,000 miles. 

Tue Transmission Case is guaranteed for 15 years. 

Tue Brakes are guaranteed for 20,000 miles. 

Tue Prope ter Suart is guaranteed for 50,000 miles. 

Tue Rear Ax.e Housinc anp Tuses are guaranteed for 15 years. 

Tue Transmission Gears will be replaced without any charge, if one breaks. 
THe TRANSMISSION SHAFTS are guaranteed against breakage in 50,000 miles. 


Tue STEERING Gear is protected by a special guarantee which replaces any 
part at any time without charge if it breaks. 


Tue DirrerentiAL Gears AND Case are guaranteed for 5 years. 
Tue Wirinc is guaranteed for 3 years. 

Tue Startinc Motor is guaranteed for 3 years. 

Tue Batrery is guaranteed for 25,000 miles if well used. 

Tue STEERING WHEEL is guaranteed for 5 years. 

‘Tue Sprincs are guaranteed on a basis of 2 years. 

Tue WHEELS are guaranteed for § years. 

Tue Circutatinc Pump anp Fan, § years. 

Tue Rear Axte Gears, for 25,000 miles against breakage. 
Front Timinc Gears guaranteed against defect for 25,000 miles. 
Equipment. Even the details of equipment are guaranteed. 





THE LOCOMOBILE COMPANY 
Bridgeport, Connecticut 
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.- because the world 
knows that theyare the 
official travel cheques 
of the American Bank- 


ers Association ..... 


About A. B. A. Cheques 


—universally used by travelers and 
accepted as money in every land. 
—your counter-signature in presence 

of acceptor identifies you. 

—safe to have on the person because 
they cannot be used until they have 
been countersigned by the original 
holder. 

—safer than money, and frequently 

° more convenient than Letters of 
Credit because the bearer is less de- 
pendent on banking hours. 

—issued by banks everywhere in de- 
nominations of $10, $20, $50 and 
$100. 


—com pact, easy to carry, handy touse. 











TRAVELERS’ 


ABA 


American 


abakers, Cheques 


Ask for them at your bank or write for particulars to 


BANKERS 


TRUST COMPANY 


New York City 


We happen to know a bachelo: 
lionaire who was one evening going 
a list of his holdings with a | 
friend, the father of two little 
the latter’s home. 

“You are to be envied,” said tl 
ried man, in the course of conv 
“It is wonderful to have all this : 

The bachelor, with a faraway 
his eyes, handed the inventory acr 
table, and, nodding toward one of 
dren, said: 

| “If it is in your power, take all t 
| make me the father of that.” 

And he lifted the little girl to 
and kissed her with a tenderness 
to his office force. 


—Richmond Times-Dis 


Office-Boy Psychology 

Two office boys met outside the 

| offices of a firm that was repute: 

worth millions, and which employ: 
two thousand people. 

Said the first boy: “’Ullo, 

Wotcher lookin’ at the orfice wot 

you last week for? Are yer tryin 


took back ?” 


His friend sniffed. 

“No bloomin’ fear!” he said. 
dropped roun’ to see if they woz 
biz’ness.”"-—Answers (London). 


| In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Better Sport 


“Are you still dreaming of ow 
little home in the country?” 

“No,” said Mr. Gadder. “We 
the money we'd saved up in a motor car 
Now we can go out on a Sunday after 
noon and raise such a dust that the pec 
ple who own little homes in the countr 
wish they were back in town.” 

—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


“The Mercury Went Dow 


Litrtte Girt (rushing into Doct 
fice): Please, Doctor, come at once t 
father. Mother’s taken ‘is temperatur 
an’ it’s gone down. 

Doctor: That’s all right, my- <ear- 
that’s splendid. 

‘*Tain’t all right; it’s gone right dow 
'E’ve swallered it.”—Punch, 


Short Selling Talk 

One cannot evade the clutches of the 
advertising manager of the Muskoge 
(Oklahoma) Cimeter. Says he in an an 
nouncement on the first page of that jour 
nal: “If your business isn’t wort! ad 
vertising, advertise it for sale in the 
Cimeter.—Nation. 


War Will Follow 


Tue Microse: Who are the new bugs 
that just came into our milk can? 

THe BactertuM: Probably some more 
strained relations—Stanford Chaparral. 


Our favorite pessimist is the editor 0 
the Chanute (Kan.) Tribune, who thinks 
that by the time Kansas gets good roads 
everybody’ll be flying. 

—New York World. 





Rhymed Reviews 
Andivius Hedulio 
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By 
“< i Lucas White. E. P. Dutton & Co. 
| 
OSS the Tiber’s turbid flow, | 
mil. Accused by tongues malign and 
over spiteful, 
ness Andivius Hedulio 
5» al Escaped from Commodus the Fright- 
mar- ul. 
ition , 
ney.” ence, with scarce a moment's 
k in reace, 
» the dle on Fiction’s glamored stage 
chil- m 
; and ancient Rome's police 
igh most of twice three hun- | 
lap lred pages. 
‘ange 
oli |, jailbird, tramp and slave, 
gging hope and courage nerved | 
him. 
tata it he nearly found a grave! 
> oft the watchful gods preserved 
over him! 
Dick! he had of great avail— 
acked fiercest beast refused to touch | 
O get him: | 
ned he tugged the tiger’s tail; 
_just ear would hug, no lion clutch 
ill i him, 
doomed to death, he stood 
EASE . 
within 
Colosseum’s red arena, 
lf assumed a kindly grin, 
ng a sweetly laughed the mad hyena 
= ‘opard let him stroke its head, 
ifter le purred the panther, proudly 
peo tameless ; 
untr e and all the people said, 
‘Id. Hercules! the man is blameless!” | 
iends, presenting evidence, 
culated, “Czesar, hear us!” 
S Oj rroved our hero’s innocence 
a great Septimius Severus. 
ear— uthor dreamed this long romance! 
that’s what Indigestion’s might | 
low! does, 
es of mince I'll take a chance 
Aud dream as Edward Lucas White 
does. 
f the Arthur Guiterman. 
“koget 
in an : 
jour: The Evolution of a Prohibi- 
a tionist 
OxcE upon a time there was a 
drinker who ran short of funds with 
which to buy liquor. So he started 
y bugs ” movement, so that liquor would 


> more 
; al > 


tor of 
thinks 
roads 


orld. 


legally prohibited, in order that he 

get a job as enforcement officer, 

it he might obtain the desired 
article free of charge. 


NEXT number of Life—Title 
Contest winners. 


TIFFANY & GO. 


JEWELRY SILVERWARE STATIONERY 


OD YEARS 
ONE STANDARD 


MAIL INQUIRIES GIVEN PROMPT ATTENTION 


FiETH AVENUE & 30/ = STREET 
New YORK 
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urpees 
Seeds 
Grow 


Burpee’s Annual is the Lead- 
ing American Seed Catalog. It 
describes the Burpee Quality 
Seeds with a hundred of the 
finest vegetables and flowers 
illustrated in color. If you 
are interested in gardening 
or farming, Burpee’s Annual 
will be mailed to you free. 

Write today for your copy of Burpee’s Annual 
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W. Atlee Bur ep Co. “Just wait five minutes, old dear.” 
= a “Righto! Ill be back in an hour.” 


Seed Growers Philadelphia 


Sans-Géene (Paris). 














The Mistakes 


That ruined millions of teeth 


We offer you here a ten-day test 
which will change your ideas about 
teeth cleaning. 

The old methods failed to end film. 
So millions have found that well- 
brushed teeth discolored and de- 
cayed. Now dental science has 
corrected those mistakes, and we 
urge you to see the result. 


Film—the great enemy 


That viscous film you feel on teeth 
is their great destroyer. It clings to 
teeth, gets between the teeth and 
stays. It dims the teeth, then may 
foster attacks on them. When you 


leave it, night and day it may do 


ceaseless damage. 


Film absorbs stains, making the 


teeth look dingy. It is the basis of 
tartar. It holds food substance which 
ferments and forms acid. It holds 
the acid in contact with the teeth to 
cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief cause 
of pyorrhea. Also of many diseases. 


A daily combatant 


Dental science has now found two 
effective film combatants. Able au- 
thorities have amply proved them. 
Leading dentists everywhere endorse 
them. 

Both are combined in a dentifrice 
called Pepsodent. Millions of people 
have come to employ it. And glist- 
ening teeth, half the world over, now 
show its delightful effects. 


Results quick and amazing 


This ten-day test will surprise you. 
It will give you a new idea of what 
clean teeth mean. The benefits to 
you and yours may be life-long in 
extent. 

Each use will also multiply the 
salivary flow. That is Nature’s great 
tooth-protecting agent. It will mul- 
tiply the starch digestant in the sa- 
liva, to digest starch deposits that 
cling. It will multiply the alkalinity 
of the saliva, to neutralize the acids 
which cause tooth decay. 








10-Day Tube Free“ 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 676, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Il. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 





Only one tube to a family 





So five effects, now considered es- 
sential, come from every application. 
And the early result is clean, beauti- 
ful teeth. 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. Note how clean the teeth feel 
after using. Mark the absence of 
the viscous film. See how teeth 
whiten as the film-coats disappear. 


This test will be a revelation to 
you. Cut out the coupon so you 
won't forget. 


Pepsadéent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, whose 
every application brings five desired 
effects. Approved by highest author- 
ities, and now advised by leading 
dentists everywhere. All druggists 
supply the large tubes. 








| LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 


Receipts and Disbursements for Fiscal Year 
Ending September 30, 1921: 


Receipts 


Balance forward from 1920.........+.. 
Contributions 
Income from Endowments, from Marion 
Storey, James Buchanan Brady and 
Reserve Funds, and from bank de- 
posits 


$2,171.95 
364.48 


Seer rere eseeseerereesesesese 923.67 


$24,460.10 
Disbursements 
964.32 
191.65 
2,462.58 
893.6) 
237.74 


707.88 


Transportation 
DMG sevesedecueaseuns * 
Supplies 
Laundry 
Repairs 
Improvements ° 466.52 
Postage, Circulars, etc... 1,693.10 
Miscellaneous Expenses . 125.05 
| Total expense of children sent to Staten 

Island 


eoeeeenee 
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Sore eeeeeeees 


Children entertained, 1,217. 
Average cost per child, $11.93. 


HIS has been an unusually success. 

ful season for Lire’s Fresl Air 
Fund, as the above figures show. In 
spite of the alleged business depression 
Lire’s generous readers have been more 
generous than ever before in thei 
tributions, enabling us not only t: 
for an increased number of ch 
but to carry a handsome total to the 
reserve which must be maintained 
against contingencies and to provive for 
an extension of the work in the future, 
The trust funds have also been in- 
creased by the bequest of the late 
| Buchanan Brady and a substanti 
dition to the number of two-hunired- 
| dollar Endowments, including 
created by the bequest of the late Ida 
Underhill. The income from 
| sources has been received for only part 
of the year covered by the statement 

It will be noted that the cost per 
| child is still very high compared with 
former years. Railroad 
and general supplies 
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Awkward in 
bass, for a 


Sympathetic Stranger: 
strument, the double 
night like this. 
Professional Musician: I wish tec 
heaven I’d taken up the piccolo! 
—Reproduced from Punch (Lon- 
don) by arrangement with the 
proprietors. 
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high but. with the rest of the people, 
we are hoping that next season will 
pring these costs nearer a normal level. 
Although the Gilbert Dormitory— 
nder the bequest of the late 
‘ilbert administered by the 
Fresh Air Association—has 
increased and safer sleeping 
itions for the children, it was 
e this season to enlarge the 
y department. On that ac- 
count we were compelled to send some 
of the children to Staten Island at 
higher cost. Next year we expect to 
\| our guests, and in increased 
© our Own premises. 
rures speak for themselves. 
not show the happiness and 
ent of the little children and 
ess only coldly Lire’s grati- 
e warm-hearted generosity of 
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\lore Endowments 
is not the time of year when 
ne is likely to be stirred by the 
suffering of poor children from the 
summer, but even now it is a 
to acknowledge eight Fresh 
»wments. The amount in each 
wo hundred dollars, which in- 
ill the summers to come eight 
lren will be sent to the country 
weeks each. 
las received from Mrs. Hugh 
of Columbia, South Carolina, 
to establish 
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FR AIR ENDOWMENT NO. 22 


In Memory of Etta Louise 


From Mrs. E. C. Lindley of St. Paul, 
Minnesota, and A. M. Agle, Esq., of 
lerre Haute, Indiana, the funds to es- 
tablish 

FRESH 


In the 


AIR ENDOWMENT 


oint names of Mrs. E. C. Linp- 
LEY and A. M. AGLE. 


NO. 230 


From an accumulation of interest and 
discount in the Endowment Account, 
the funds to establish 


FRESI| AIR ENDOWMENTS NOS. 231 TO 


235 (INCLUSIVE) 


Fro Martha K. Post, Coronado, 
California, the funds to establish 


FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT NO. 236 


In loving memory of Speep VINCENT 
Post 

To establish a Fresh Air Endowment 
two hundred dollars in Victory notes or 
Liberty Loan 4% per cent. bonds should be 
sent by registered mail to Lire’s Fresh 
\ir Fund, Ine., 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York ( ity. 

The income from this amount provides 
that every summer, in perpetuity, a poor 
child will be sent from the slums of New 
York for a fortnight’s stay in the fresh 
air of the country. This work has now 
heen carried on for thirty-four years, in 
which time more than forty thousand chil- 
on have gained health and happiness 
fom it 





“Mum is the word ~ 
says Ghe Dainty Woman 


KINARD 





Do you want to be always free from 
embarrassing odor of perspiration and 
other body odors? 

“Mum” is the word. 

At the dance, theatre, reception, or other 
crowded places, where the air is apt to be 
close—do you want to enjoy the comfort- 
able assurance that these odors cannot steal 
away your feminine daintiness and charm? 

“Mum” is the word. 

“Mum” is the word for the delicate 
snow-white cream that prevents the odor 
of perspiration and all other body odors. 

“Mum” is the discovery of an eminent 
physician. It removes all body odors; but 
it does not check perspiration nor interfere 
with any function of the body. Neither 
does it irritate the skin—or even make it 
the least bit uncomfortable. You can use 
it as often as you like. 

“Mum” does not stain or injure the 
finest waist or gown. You can dress im- 


SPECIAL OFFER 


Send us $1 and your 
dealer’s name and address, 
and we'll send you 
“Mum”, Amoray and 
Evans's Depilatory Outfit 
postpaid. Or send 50c 

or “Mum” and Amoray. 
Use the coupon. 


MuM Mego. Co., 


mediately after using “Mum”. 

With each jar of “Mum” is a pamphlet 
which tells more about this delicate sub 
ject and explains why “Mum” is especially 
the friend of womarkind. 

25c at drug-and-department stores. 

The Dainty Woman also needs a safe 
method of removing hair from the under 
arms and limbs. Evans’s Depilatory Outfit 
is easy to use, acts quickly, and leaves the 
skin smooth and comfortable. Comes 
complete, ready for your dressing table 
—75c. 

And get Amoray, the rich exotic talc 
(really a Powder Perfume) whose fra- 
grance lasts throughout the day and eve- 
ning, giving you the combined effect of a 
talc and a perfume—dainty and refined, 
cool and comfortable—35c. 

But the most important thing is “Mum” 
—‘“Mum” is the word. Every dainty 
woman needs “Mum”, 





George B. Evans, 
1108 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 


I enclose $ Please send me 
articles checked below 
O “Mum”, ''25c (JAmoray, 
(C) Special Offer Mum and Amoray, 
[(] Evans’s Depilatory Outfit, 75c 
0 Special Offer (all three), 





Name 


Address 


GAO Lhccctacccoccscessces 


Dealer’s name . 


Dealer’s address 


1108 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA 


“Mum” —“Amoray” Talc — Powder Perfume — Evans's Cucumber Jelly — Elderflower Eye Lotion 
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Underwear for Men 


lwa va 


A knee-length, sleeveless 
Union Suit, KNIT of 
WOOL mixed with Cot- 
The 
need with the 
you like. 








celer warmth you 


freedom 





























Made only byt 
American Hosiery 


N 


¥ Britain, Conn 
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Equipment 

“Rastus, I's gwine get rich. I's 
done bought me some stock in a nut 
factory.” 

“A which kind of a factory?” 

“A nut factory, which sells de meat 
of pecans, almonds and sich, already 
cracked an’ picked out. This heah com- 
pany gwinle save money with a new 
labo’-savin’ device which de promotah 
done tole me about. De nuts am gwine 
be cracked by trained squirrels which 
don’t charge no wages.” 








“Is dis heah company already li- 
censed, established an’ ready fo’ biz- 
ness ?”” 


“Yeah, praktikally—all ‘cept trainin’ 
de squirrels.” 


Announcement of winners in 
LIFE’S Title Contest—next week. 
















I 
life— 
*Orace 


“T’ve done 
don’t ’old 
takin’ ‘ot 


wiv yer, Celia Jane. 

wiv the double 

chestnuts from 
Bailey.” 

—Reproduced from Punch (Lon- 
don) by arrangement with the 
proprietors. 


LIFE 
Players 


O* he who Romeo would play 
Is given Falstaff’s part, 

And he who Hamlet would essay 
On Bottom has to start! 

One who would be Macbeth must speak 
Petruchio’s vain thoughts, 

And who would Richard be must seek 
Out Caliban’s resorts! 

Though, fellow-players, you and | 
Have sorrow in our souls, 

Still the directot knows just why 
He casts us for such roles! 

Harold Seton. 


As Recorded in the Press of 
January Second, 1945 


HE twenty-fifth anniversary of the 

day when the law forbidding the 
manufacture, sale and consumption of 
malt and alcoholic beverages went into 
effect was celebrated yesterday by the 
many professions and industries that 
have profited by that excellent legisla- 
tive enactment. 

At the commemorative banquet in the 
wealthy and exclusive Bootleg Club, 
formerly the Metropolitan, the presi- 
dent, Mr. Peter Still, widely known as 
the Wood Alcohol King, spoke briefly 
of what the Golden Age of Prohibition 
had accomplished in raising to popular 
esteem callings once deemed illicit. Mr. 


Still was followed by Colonel Moon- | 


shine of Tennessee, who asserted that 
his distilleries had not only enriched the 
farmers who raised the rye and corn 
for his consumption but had also healed 
the old-time breach between the distil- 
lers and the officers of the Federal Gov- 
ernment so that both were now work- 
ing in perfect harmony to suppress the 
liquor traffic, and the vendetta was a 
thing of the past. 

Revenue Row, the Fifth Avenue 
block occupied exclusively by Federal 
agents and Custom House officers, was 
brilliantly illuminated in honor of Po- 
lice Captain Cinch, whose efforts to en- 
force the liquor laws have made the 
silk stocking district a richer field for 
profitable activity than the Tenderloin 
was in its best days. In the course of 
the evening’s festivities the guests were 
called to the windows by the shouts of 
the populace acclaiming a procession of 
the laundry wagons used in delivering 
family goods in packages resembling 
the week’s wash. 

A noteworthy feature of the com- 


| memoration was the gala performance 


of the sparkling new musical comedy, 
“The Needle Girl,” which was attended 
by several hundred members of the 
drug trade. 

There was hearty applause for the 
chorus of happy Registered Addicts 
dancing merrily on the village green in 
front of the all-night drug store. 

We regret to announce that the ven- 
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their esteem, the hospitable Doctor in-] 















Relief 

Hai 
An in 
ellen 
»okun 
Re! 
contri 
ot water | triflin 
Sure Relief} ...° 
The 1 

‘who 
ELL-ANS 
FOR INDIGESTIONA 7™ 
—< — aro 
erable Dr. Squills has been compelle —~ 
to retire from practice because of writ§Like i 

er’s cramp acquired by his incessant , §4u!! 
bors in issuing prescriptions for liqu AS 
to be used for medicinal purposes, Ye "lord 
terday afternoon a committee of promif” Ve 
nent druggists called on this highly r Th 
spected practitioner in his Fifth Avenu fea, 
mansion and presented him with af Negri 
| splendid floral tribute in the shape off The 
a hypodermic syringe in roses and vio4-\ 5% 
lets. Deeply touched by this mark fA 


vife 


vited his friends into his consultinghprojle: 


room and treated each one to a jab 
powerful that they departed in the firmp®! 
: , . resties 
iad died}. 


belief that their rich relations 
and left them money. 
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rook 
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J. LF, Bu 
. . ar 
Journalism Still Personal foomic 
ALone of the death of Colonel Wat}. My 
terson it has been a frequent commen ‘hiv 
that personal journalism, such as bf onal! 
stood for, is past and that he was th fuisce 
| last of his species. The 
The truth is, there was never q a” 
so much personal journalism as now§,..;, 
but it has been transferred from th} tan! 
editorial writers to the columnists. For 
The columnists are highly personage 
That is their main attraction when theyg}.“ d 
do it well. A newspaper must have per 
sonality of some sort. In so far ast 
has faded out of the editorial pages Su 
is a loss, and the sense of that !oss hag “ 
given the columnists their opportunityg§ Noi 
— Beery 
WE 
‘: 
tty 
\ 

“Old Towns” are the strongest canoes “RB 
made—and the steadiest—and the lightest. >| 
They’re real Indian models, improve’ by ould 
“Old Town” craftsmanship. Will give you ; 
years of service. Lowest priced canoes I 
made. $54 up from dealer or factory. ‘D 
New catalog shows popular models in au 
color. Free—write for it. “Bu 
OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 1232 Middle Street 

Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. a, 
« 9 Bla 











yceer 












NS) 
we 
ANS 


ter 
lief 


IS 


108 


npelle; 
f writ 
ant la 
liquc 
. Ye 
promi 
hly r 
Avent 


vith af) 
ape ofl 


id vio- 
ark of 


tor in- wif 
sultingt 


jab s 


1e firmp® 


—_— 
id died 


L. F. 


nal 
1 Wat 


mmen 
as he 


' 
vas 


r qt 
Ss now 
ym th 
ts. 

rsonai 


n theyff,. 


e per 
r as tt 
ages il 
SS has 


tunity 


—— 






























z 4) | 
THE SILENT DRAMA £4 


Recent Developments 


} 
~~ 








ular Silent Drama department 
| be found on page 22) 


the Woman. First National.— 


ting rural drama, with some ex- 
ting and a liberal leaven of 


Free. Paramount.—Wallace Reid 


his quizzical expression to a 
y about a struggling artist. 
Redemption. First National— 
e of a little West Indian girl 
ies a wealthy Englishman. 
madge is badly miscast. 
sride’s Play. Paramount.— 
ies, overcome by the strain of 
Enchantment,” returns to nor- 
5 just as expressionless as ever. 
r, the picture is beautiful and 


r-Made Man. Pathé.—A tre- 
funny fantasy, with Harold 
ly responsible. 
ta. Howells. 
st Payment. Paramount. You 
our pick of these two Pola 
res. They’re about equally bad. 
tus Eater. First National.— 
screen version of Jack Barry- 
file. 
s Home. Selznick—A restless 
her husband and becomes em- 
a crook whose bogus sister 
isly had an affair with the fiancé 
ighter of the husband, whose 
e became embroiled with the 
lescribed at the start of this 


Em Up Barnes. Affiliated Dis- 
lohnny Hines drives a racing 
ce speed through a maze -of 
itions and amusing sub-titles 


Boy. First National—Jackie 


a sentimental picture that is 
iniscent of “The Kid.”  Per- 
can stand any number of rem- 
f that nature. 


elle Minister. Paramount.—An 


beautiful adaptation of Barrie's 
ed by George Hackathorne and 
pson, and directed by Penrhyn 


Review Next Week.—“ Red-Hot 


‘Turn to the Right,’ “The 
ry,” and “The Man From Lost 


Beautiful Unanimity! 


My wife and I agree on 


You don't say! 
Yes; we both think she is 


But Still— 


suppose you didn’t. What 
u do?” 

ldn’t.” 

uu might, even if you didn’t?” 
couldn't, even if I had to.” 





, and the world laughs with 


seep, amd people will say it's 


in your eye. 


LIFE 
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Catherine 
Calvert 
uses 


Inds 


ney and mond 


realm 





OTABLE women of the stage and screen 

depend upon Hinds Cream to pre- 
serve the beauty and charm of perfect 
skin and complexion. Personal Attractive- 
ness is of paramount importance to these 
artists. Miss Calvert’s letter is indicative of 
the thousands of appreciative letters we have re- 
ceived. We want you to use Hinds Cream. You 


can buy it everywhere—or. send us 2c for sample, 
or 6c for trial bottle. 


A. S. HINDS, Dept. 18, Portland, Maine 
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TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF, 


THE ORIGINAL wipe 


GARTER 
More 


than a 
“‘Wide-Web’’ 


Garter 








Merely making a garter wide, does 
not ensure comfort to the wearer. No 
garter, whether wide or narrow, can 
be comfortable if it depends on tight- 
ness or binding adjustments to keep 
it up. 


Because of basic patents, the E. Z. 
Garter ersures perfect fit and comfort 
without adjustments or tightness. 

35¢ to $1 everywhere, in single-grip and the 
E. Z. 2-Grip—and the new E, Z. Sout 


Garter. Made solely by the Thos. 
Taylor Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 


An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 

If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 

The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 


























For Coughs 
and Colds 
Safe 


and Si pe 


ISO: 


This syrup is different from all others 
Pleasant —gives quick relief. Contains 
no opiates—good for young and old 








35¢ per bottle everywhere 
Com 





- LIFE 
Copy-Book Stuff 


T is better for a man to spend his 

life pounding sand in a rathole, if 

that’s what he wants to do, than to 

spend it in contemplation of the use- 

lessness of pounding sand in a rathole. 
* * * 


“I had rather,” says L. P., “be 
damned by a man who knows, than 
praised by a fool.” 

ae 


White paper should be a vehicle for 
ideas—not a hearse for dead words. 
* * * 


I have about decided that being dis- 
satisfied with what she has bought is 
part of the fun a woman gets out of 
buying things. 

* * * 


With man as with the egg the de- 
termining factor in being hardboiled 
is the length of time either has spent 


in hot water. 
G. M. 


Simpson’s Blue Ulster 


R. BLITZ, please! - Something 

in an overcoat for Mr. Simp- 
son. Mr. Blitz will take good care of 
you, Mr. Simpson.” 

Mr. Simpson walks down the aisle 
with Mr. Blitz in a pleasant glow. Al- 
though he supplied the head salesman 
with his name when he came in, he ac- 
tually thinks that Mr. Blitz thinks that 
he is the old and valued customer, rec- 
ognized the moment he enters. 

Mr. Simpson and the little woman 
have decided that a blue ulster like the 
one he wore in 1912 would be the thing. 
It was such a good one—youthful 
without being giddy. Something in a 
plain navy blue, Mr. Simpson thinks he 
murmurs as Mr. Blitz leads the way. 

Mr. Blitz is glad Mr. Simpson came 
in to-day. He has a coat laid aside, 
having told the other salesman not to 
show it to any but a regular customer 
of the house. He will see if it is still 
here. 

When he comes back he has a red- 
dish-brown, sporty-looking affair, with 
blanket effect inside, belted all around, 
having a deep shawl collar. It is only 
$155 because it is the last of a small 
and exclusive lot. Mr. Simpson and 
the little woman had concluded $75 was 
about right for a coat. 

Mr. Blitz slips the red ulster on Mr. 
Simpson, remarks that he is certainly 
glad Mr. Simpson dropped in and asks 
whether he will wear it or have it sent. 

Mr. Simpson spends the next three 
weeks explaining to the little woman 
the great value of being well acquainted 
among the more exclusive shops, and 
the next three winters deciding to give 
the coat to the ashman. 

McCready Huston. 


THe CAREY PRINTING CO Inc. 
Now oe 













For Men Only 


who have missed 


Shoe Lacing Hooks 


Shoes with Lacing 
Hooks can be bought 


from Up-to-date 
Dealers. 










Insist on having 
what you want 


















secret fritternul sassiety, Rastus?” 


“I can’t tell yuh, Sambo. It am 4 
secret. A secret sassiety am sumthin 
a man has to jine to fin’ out why he has 
jined.” ' 











A Sealed Book 


** . < 
“Huccome yuh jined dis heah nev 














THE MORNING STROLL 


“What, my dear friend, don’t you 
recognize me?” 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris 














RESINOL 


Soothing and Healing 
Household Ointment 


for 


Cuts, Burns, Scalds, etc. 
Every home needs it 














